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Quod latet in tacité non Enarvabile Perf. 


Monday, Fuly 13. 1733. 
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for the Publick, I received the following 
Letter, which being a better Entertain- 
ment than any I can farnifh out my felf, I 


S was making up my Monday's Provifion. 


thall fet it before the Reader, and defire him to.fall - 


en without further Ceremony. ee 


¢ Y O UR two Kinfmen and Predeceffors of Im- 
2 © mortal Memory, were very famous for 


their Dreams and Vifions, and contrary to all- 


‘ other Authors never pleafed their Readers more 
© than when they were Nodding. Now it is ob- 


6 ferved, that the Second-fight generally tuns.in the 
‘Blood; and, Sir, we are in hopes that you your-" 


‘ felf, like the reft of your Family, may at length 


‘ provea Dreamer of Dreams, and a Seer of Vifions. 


‘in the mean while I beg leave to make you a 
‘ Prefent of a Dream, which may ferve tolull your 
‘ Readers till fach time as you your felf fhall think 
© fit to gratifiethe Publick with any of your No@ur- 


‘You muft underftand, Sir, I had Yefterday 
‘been. reading and ruminating upon that Paflage 
$ where Momus is faid to have found Fault with 


‘the Make of a Man, becaufe he had not a Win: 


* dow in bis Breatt. The Moral of this Story is 


(Price Two Pence.) 


¢ very obvious, and means no more th 
© Heart of Man is fo full of Wiles a a 
‘ Treachery and Deceit, that there is no ‘gueffin ; 
> at- what he is from his Speeches and outward ood 
pearance. I was immediately refle@ing how 
: happy each of the Sexes would he, if there was a 
Window in the Breaft of every one that makes 
* or receives Love. What Protcftations and Per- 
* juries would be faved on the one Side, what 
Hypocrifie and Diffimulation on the other ?- I am 
© my felf very far gone in this Paffion for Aurelia, 


a Woman of. an unfearchable Heart. I would 


e 

give the World to know. the § i 
ee Graces, or . hot, who is the happy Per- 


os | fell afleep in this agreeable Reverie ‘aii | 
a fudden methought Aarelia lay by 


* was placed by herin the Pofture of Milson’ 
: and with Looks of Cordial Love bung te ino 
mour d, As I caft my Eye upon her Bofom, ict 
appeared to be all of Chryftal, and fy wonderfully 
tranfparent, that I faw every Thought in her 
; Heart. The firft Images I difcovered in it were 
Fans, Silks, Ribbonds, Laces, ‘and many other 
: Gewgaws, which lay fo thick together, that the 
whole Heart was mothing elfe but a Toy-thop. 
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